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An Easy Answer to

Which Girl Would You Choose?

a Difficalt Question

By DORUTHY DIX,

A young man writes me that he a in
B tervible d'orvma. . He doesn't know
whieh «f two girle 80 sk to marry. Nolh
are nlee, sweel, pretty giras, but ono of
the girls s Just a

doll  baby, while
the other s a
hustler,

He sayps that |f
youll gve one of
the giris a fow
yards of cloth she
can make the pret
st trimmeat
aross you over
raw, and that ghe
fan go Into the
kitchen and before
you can say Jack
Rolinson ahe oan
oock a  dellcisus
dinnee, while the
other glvl can't
mew on a button,
or boll waler
without s orching

And yet he dorsn't know which one of
these glcle to plek out tor k wife.

It doesrn't seem lo me that any man,
above the grade gf an imbecile, would
have any diffienlty in declding betwean
thesn Indien. It's the difference hetween
helplesaness and  holpfulness, between
A live wire and a dead welght: between
& bodater and » m'listone about your

!

It,

[ o

=

tneek; between comfort and discomlort,
| batween success tn life and fallure

That's (he difference between mnr‘lntl
a girl who ls some account and one who
In B0 mevcount and |L'a up (o every man
| to take his eh lee
| Connider it n this way, son. If you
were going Info a business In which you
Ihad every dolar you had in the world
nveited, and In which your every hopa
ind ambitlon were bound up, and you |
were golng o take & partner In under
12 contruct that would last as long as
| you lived, what sort of a pattner would

Imitation Is the Sincerest Flattery :--:
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| you selee®
Would you
in be

plek out a man whom yon |
energetlh:, and Industeism,
and eapable, And perfeclly competant to
enrry on his department of the bnsinsss
without bothering you about 7 Hrl
would you choose a good looking chap
who vcombed Lis halr the way you liked,
bt whe had never done a day's work in
his life. and who was absolutely shift-
leas and lrreaponsible, and who didn’t |
know the first blessed thing about the
work yeu would have a rixkht (o rlpﬂ‘.ll
him to perform? :

We nll know, without walting for your |
answer, wlich of thess two men you |
would grab an a partner. You would take
the compotent man svery time, Wall,
Kon, all that marriage 'n in a partnership
1's & man wnd woman pooling thelr enpi- |
tal, and golng Into business tmmtlwr.i
and whether the firm auvcceeds or ta'le!
depends just as much upon the woman's |
Industry and abllity to do her part of |
the work am It does upots the man.

You mnever saw a  business Aocend

hnew

Grey Satin Coat
with Taupe
Wolf

where ‘one of the partners was loafing
(mround all the time gnd drawing out
more than his share of the profils,
| Nolther 414 you sver pee a marrings auo-
jeend where the wife was idle, and lasy,
|and extravagant, and whare It took all
tha man could make 1o pay other paapla

; Plek out & girl who knows how to work,
| and who len't afrald to do It
| mnke you a wife who will boost you up

[to do the things who should have done,
| OFf course, If & man Ia rich he can af-
"ﬂm] to indulge himpalf in a no-account

wife. Just as he can afford to keep a
yarht, or buy peachblow Vases for par-
lor ormaments, but hoaven help the poor
man who Is fool enough to invest his
all in mach n uselopn Mece of hrig-a-brac

Bufore marriage 1t may seem very cute
and cunning o a man for a girl to be
#o  I'morant that she doean't know |
wheilier o order & whole lamb or a half
L ote for-dinner, or whether you cook an |
| PEE thres hours or three minutes, but,
belleve mo, he von't mee anything cute
or cunning after marrlage In bills that
bankrupt him, or meals that would give
an ostrich chronle dyapepeia.

Also before marriage the litthe, sofe,
white hands that have pever had @
headle prick on their fingers, or & callous
ummlhmulm.mymla-
man to be the most kissable hands In
the world, blit he won't feel in & humor
to kiss them after marrisge when he
has (o live In & houss |ike & pig sty, and
work over hours to pay seamstresses for |
doing the family mending. ’

Nope of us admire Incompetence IO‘I'II:
whon It stands in the WAY o4 our own
voinfort and prosperity, and the man who
marries & woman whe doean't do her part
of the work of making a thrifty and
®leasant home pretty soon comes to the
Place where he entertalns for her llw|
fame sort of contempt that he doea for
& buniness partner who lies down on his |
end of tha job,

Therefore, | say to any young man
who s thinking of gelting married, to
chooss his wife by the same standard
that he would choose a business partner.

Bha will

the Indder of muccesn. Hhe will con-
forve your health, your temper and your
sirengih, and be & blessing to you all
your daye.

On the other hand a laxy, idle, shift-
fosa girl who ahley at the sewing me-
chine, and balks at the gas range, will
handicap as a wife that will prevent you
from ever winning the race, If you
marry her you will spend your life tofl-
Ing to pay dressmakers and milliners,
you will come to haunt intelligence of-|

-

The lUttle chap with the short legs stretohes them mightily to
match them to the I'eucth stride of his dad, whose hand he clutches

in deep love and admiration,

And he tucks in hig small chin, puffs

up his hard little chest and longs his face soberly in a pretty siruggle

to look as much as possible llke the man of his heart’

The poor

girl offers tribute to the girl with the diamond and platinuim purse
that Is always fat when she wraps her small throat round with rabbiy

fur, striving to picture the ermine at the throat of the other!

The

little mother with the heart of gold puts In tiny stitches, and snips

and plans cunnnigly by night

lampa to give her small girl in high

school & humbler duplicate of the same frock her richer friend wears.
The tiny »eid with the old apron, the apple cheeks (there's some-

T ————

Here I8 tribute!

trudger by your side—girl with the

thing she has that you have not), and the raggedy dog, with the one
ear In full sail and the long, swiping tafl that no one had the fash-
ionable heart to bob, prances and minces with her brows up and her
toes turned In behind the chie young person in the park,
abroad to chinchilia and velvet with her great Russjan wolf-hound
pacing beside—and lcoks very much like her!

Incense swung faithfully and with a worship-
ful heart—to see that you appreclate it—Daddy with the vallant

going

unfailing purse and the ermine

collar—little maid In school who may have your frocks from the best
shops—and purply-born young woman whose dog and gown are a
delight to the eye!—NELL BRINKLEY,

C—— —

floes for servants, and you will waste

your strength, that you ghould give to
your business, In walking bables, and
tooking meals, and making beds, and
dolng the household work that your wife
should have done.

Lack of snergy In & woman ls juit as
bad as lack of energy In & man, and it's

The Greatest Gift in the World— The Passing Hours, Which
Are Either Slaves or Masters '

L)

Just aa shameful a thing for a woman
not to ba competent in her business as
i s for & man not to be competent in
his.

Marry n girl who is some acoount, son,
and you'll get a some account wife. Take
the girl who knowa how to sook and sew

-~ will

and
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restore your skin
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If you want to be happy.
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r skin and troubles,
If the skin is in bad condition

through neglect or an of
ment and ict. Aﬁm"ﬁ%&
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By BEATRICE FAIRFAX.

It s with time that we buy all ﬂm_|
good that comes to us In the world! nl'
Is by & wise use of time that we wet)
wisdom and riches and happiness and |
love and health. And the only recklesa |
spendthrift in all the world Is the man
or woman who wastes and squanders
time,

The only thing in' the world that s
freely and without handicap the poRsHe-
slon of us all s Ume. Every day every
one of Us has all thers 8. Every day
each of us has precious hours and min-
Uten and seconds to spend—and the froe-
dom of choloe as to how we will spend
them,

Abnd If at the ond of the day you mens-
ure nothing but waste on the credit side!
of your ledger—that marks the one and|
only absolute waste. A broken friend-
ship may be renewed, a lost fortune may
be retricved, & wast city may be rebullt.
There Is nothing final about most loss
In the world, But at get of sun the day!
Is gone—it will never come agmin—it s
over. That ls an awe-lnspiring thought |
and & true one. "

There I plenty of tme In the world—'
byt nene to throw away. Life s for
work and patient attempt to understand
and sccomplish. 1dleness, grieving, re-
sret, useleas pleasure-pecking, gossip—all
these are Inefficlent thefts from your
own treasure of houre. You dedust them
from the grand total of your own lfe
The day la yours—yours fully and fresly,
What will you do with i?

Life 1s for work and growth, for kind.
Rede wnd Jove, If at the end of every
twenty-four hours you have actually
dobe something on which ¥ou can leok
and sy, I ls mine, and # i guod,”
you have made & worth-whils use of
your thine. "Work dotan’'t  neceasarily
marching along steadlly at ood Job—it
taken n terruptions and deviations

hmm“wmhnmmdoulj

for yourself. It isn't the plan Lhat
counts, It Is the effort and growth snd
ability.

uppose you silart out one day with a
definite jdea of cleanlng your china
closet and sllverware. A message comes
from a alck friend who longs to have
¥ou come and read to her. If you go
with a feeling of irritation because your
scheme for the day has been interfered
with, you ure wasting your time. But
It you do the particular thing which
Hes before you cheerfully and amilably,
your day Is not wasied. The actusl
scheme of things s much bigger than
you and your personsl deslgna It takes
In more than your little one woman per-
spective permita you to see

In reading to & slek friend there s
cheer and comfort for her and growth
and unseifishness for you, and for both
of you the chance of knowledge to be
mained. Your time wasn't wasted at all-

It was stmply spent differently from what
you Intended. There lles the distinction
and the differpnce.

Bvery day n mental inventory ought to
be taken. At nightfall ask yourself quons-
tions llke these: Have 1 grown loday?
Have 1| given something to life and
learned something from itT  rave |
actually wused my time to sdvantage?
Have 1 the right to & warm feeling of
contentment over my accomplishments
for the day? Or have 1 frittered my
time away idly and usclessly, moeking
wmusement snd diversion—"killing ume™

The thirst for amusement growas in pro-
portion to your placid indulgence of |t
If you get 1o a statle of leveriah unrest,
or your one desite la te go dushing
sbout madly seeking all sorts of forma of
idie amusement that appesl to the sur-
fmoe of your consclousness only, you are
wasting you time badly.

To be taken out of yourself at the and

Storm Centers

By JANE

A wide sen waste, with
Sweeping above the

M'LEAN.

lowering clouds
roll of foam—

Pale rain-clouds clad in misty shouds;

A ship at sea, salls spread for home,
And rain, wind-maddened, shivering by
THl westward gleams the first clear sky.

Long lashes cast disereetly low;

The quivering of a

tender chaln;

Rose-color in a wavering glow

Glimpsing the tide that swells within—
Till, with the tears that quickly dry,
Eyes misty still, the storm sweeps by.

of & hard day's work through amusement
Is & very sane proceeding. If you have
been teaching m closa of geometry all day
long, and have arrived at the state
of nervous tens'on where you are likely
1o lie all night on a sleepless couch. fig-
uring out sgquares of hypothenuses and
radil of clroles, you are on your way to
A scholarly waste of time which ought
o be spent in the recuperation of slum-
ber. and so n little harmiess diversion
that will rest your tired mind len't a
waste of lime at all. It ls a prime neces-
sity of your being

Nothing oconstruective, nothing' that
bullds up your life and that of thoss with
whom you oome In contact can be waste-
ful, Beize upon work, makc up your
wind that It occuplea your mind, your
body, your heart and your soul. Be sure
that it s Individual and suitable, that ft
is legitimate and vital. Gather in all its
opportunities with a feeling that it ls an
imperishable part of lfe, do it thoroughly
and well

Turn your attention to your family re-
Intionahips. See that you are belng falr
to them and in them. Make sure that
your ambitions are not overshadowing
your affectioms. Give your attentlon to
the tendorness you owe Lo your friends
and te all who love you, Hee to It that
the common duties of your life are belng
attendad o, Bitudy your own talents and
develop them (o the utmost of your abil-
ity. Do your duty by your friends. Bear
your sorrows hravely and unflinchingly
and with s background of feeling that
they will work out for your ultimate
good.

When to all these things and the tasks
and requlrements they bring In  thelr
train you have glven your attention,
make aure your Ume will not be wasted.
Your days will be full with constructiva
maliers, and for the deatructive forces
of Mleness and grieving and unkindness
and malice and uscless plonsures there

]

wili be neither thought nor opportunity. I

. By Nell Brinkley *(l Advice to Lovelorn |

BY BREATRICE FAIRFAX

) Bunch of Goestlonn,

ivenr Misa Falrfax First—Aa there i
|doon Lo be & baby shower perhaps You
would sSuggest pome dunly or precs
preserit to be given to the baby Hec
ond—Will you please tell me the hest way
to clean white fura? 1 have clvaned them
several times with gnsoline, but 't ia
hard to dust oul. Third—=Do you think
a8 1 am 1% yoars wid, that I am oid

enough 10 marey.

The condition and needs of the family
are Important factors in declding gues
tion No, ) If poor or In moderate
cumatances something usaful, particuinrly
a jittle nicer than the parties themsolves
| would be likely to buy., would be appro-
priate. Anything too expensive would be
out of place, however, unleas the family
of the reciplent was wffluent. Hetter
consult others who are to contribute and
not ovarload the littie ona with too many
duplicates Not able o answer No
Many happy marriages have bosn
tracted at your age, but ag a rule It s
far better to walt until the @ abita and
idéenls of both parties have bLetome o

oir-

onne-

||ill|'» more frmly fixed,
Your Troev Happiness,
Dear Mins Falrfax: When I was 17 |
| stopedt, and after spending two yemrs

| with my husband 1 became dscontentsd
and returned home It was necossary
for him to llve In the rountvy, anl ag |

had been brought uwp In New York |
missed the théaters and other plae.s of
amusement

| T am now atudyineg for the wmage, i
which work my teachers tell mo I will
e sueneauful, However, [ often Tesl

that 1 stould glve up work and return
to my husband, although I am sure that
I do not lova him as s wife chould., 1o
wishes me to come back and my parents
wish It alss. Should I return to him?
DISCONTENTED
I belleve you could find the greatler
happiness at the side of the man
married. The lonelineas you feel in the
country Is by no means so great as that
you may know out in the world when
you have only your work to console you
and no one with whom you roally = and
first, as evidently wvou still do with the
man who cares for You even a’ler your
desertion of him,

youl

Have an Understanding,

Dear Miss Fairfax: 1 am 3 and
have been golng about with a young
man for six months. Before he met me
hoe was engaged for nearly four years

He does not keep all appointnwenis with
me and 1 know he goes (o #eo hoa forier
falncee. Tu he worth worrylng over, or
shall I give him up, ANNA W

Your sltuation is n
that unfortunately is not
You would probably be happler (f you
could gel up your couragge to h
plain talk with the young mn, The
certalnty of your sltustion 1s w1t
you unhappy. Once you knew
to give him up 1 am sne
find the couragoe to do sv. L't pem
this altuation to Jdrug alon Yo Is
elther trust the mun absol b ool
to an understanding with b.on

sud one and one

very unusual

ve N
in

1. e
o himi

yvaiu would

Don't Be Hasty.

Dear Miss Falrfax: I am married 1w
yenrs and have a baby bey 4 montiy
old, My husband is véry Jemlous. b hos
no reason to be, however, because | dun't
Kive him reason to. He always gquarrels
with me, and 1 don't like to quarrel with
him. He says he will do better, and I
bettor for m day or two and then it is
the same thing over again, I have folke,
but I hate Lo leave because we have Lhe
baby. It's just impossible to llve with
him. He will not let me go down town
without him, and 1 don't go any place,
not aven Lo sbe my folks, who llve just
ubout a couple of hlocks from us.  He
says he can't trust me, | am 2 yeurs
old. Please tell me what to do., Thank-
Ing you In sdvance, M D K.

Fosaibly mome things, innocent In them-
selves, cause his jealousy. Search your
conduct for such and If found remove
the cause. Hreaking up a home into
which a little one has come la a sgerious
matter and every possible means of re-
moving disagreements should be firmt
tried, even though life is robbed of much
of its pleasure. Separation should be a
lnst resort and much borne with befory
it is resorted Lo In such & case,

’ Yoo, If Quention Justifies,

Dear Mins Falrfax: | would like to usl
your advice on & certaln matter, but do
not want my letter Lo appear Iin pring
Do f"u give such advice without printiog
the letter asking for it?

ANXIOUS READER

REMARKABLE
CASE of Mrs. HAM

|Declares Lydia . Pinkham's

Vegetable Compound
Saved Her Life

| and Sanity,

Shamrock, Mo.— “'1 feel it
to tell the
Il

T

my duty
public the condition of my

health before using
your medicine. I had
falling, inflamma-
tion and congestion,
il female wenkness,
| pains in both sides,
| backaches and bear.
!l ing down pains, was
short of memory,
nervous, impatient,
passed sleepless

ights, and bad
neither strength nor
m:sy There was always a fear and
dread In my mind, I had cold, nervous,
weak spells, hot flashes over my body.
I had a place in my right side that waa
80 sore that I could hardly bear the
weight of my clothes, 1 tried medicines
and doctors, but they did me little good,
and I never expected to get out agnin,
I got Lydia E. Pinkham's Vegetable
Compound and Blood Purifier, and I cer-
tainly would have been in grave or In an
asylum If your medicines had not asved
me. But now I can work all day, sleep
well st night, eat anything [ want, have
no hot flashes or wesk, nervous spells,
All pains, aches, fears and dreads are
gone, my house, children and husband
are no longer neglected, ns I am almost
entirely free of the bad symptoms 1 had
before taking your remedies, and a!l is
ﬂ“‘"lﬂd bappiness fn my home, "' —

m. Josis Haw, R.F. D, 1, Box 22,
Bhamrock, Missouri,

If you want special advice write
Lydia E. Pinkham Medie!pe Cog
(confidential) Lyun, Mass,
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